be having hallucinations Otherwise how could he ex-
plain that grey, rectangular blur which floated before
his eyes'* Abram rubbed them and looked again The
blur was still there a barely visible rectangle cut out m
the dark

Abram called Sermon's attention to it Thcie was no
reply, and he left Semion alone He could hear his com-
rade's even breathing Fm all alone in my vigil, he said
to himself

At this moment he caught sight of two pale blurs in
front of him They were his hands He could not make
out their exact outline yet nothing but the white of his
palms, like two nebulas nibbled by the dark Abram
raised his head The icetangle had become lighter and
more distnu I

Dawn WAS brcaking rapidly In the direction where he
had caught sight of the grey rectangle, Abitim saw a wall,
from which a single buck had been icmovcd to let light
through In this opening a strip of sky turned bluer, cut
in two by the trunk of a pine, whose reddish bark was
soaked with sunlight

Semion was sleeping curled up in a coiner The cell
was nine feet by SIK Its walls were all over scribbles
Abraham made out a few names Utmtscv, Mossm,
Skvortsov Higher up he read 'Long live the Soviets1*
'Hello, comrades|9 Tell ' That sentence was un-
finished In a corner he discovered the signature of
Chura Ivanov But hadn't he heard that Chnra was
buincd in the boiler of a locomotive at Harbin' Unless
this were another Ivanov Abram felt less lonely

Semion went on sleeping  It was not unlil he heard
footsteps that Abram awakened his comrade
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